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the same society, they are studious to lessen the reputation of others, in order to raise their own. The wise are content to guide the springs in silence, and rejoice in secret at their regular progress : to prate and triumph is the part allotted to the trifling and superficial. The geese were providentially ordained to save the Capitol. Hence it is, that the invention of marks and devices to distinguish parties, is owing to the beaux and belles of this island \ Hats moulded into different cocks and pinches., have long bid mutual defiance; patches have been set against patches in battle array; stocks have risen or fallen in proportion to head-dresses; and peace or war been expected, as the white or the red hood hath prevailed. These are the standard-bearers in our contending armies, the dwarfs and squires who carry the impresses of the giants or knights, not born to fight themselves, but to prepare the way for the ensuing combat.
It is matter of wonder to reflect how far men of weak understanding and strong fancy are hurried by their prejudices, even to the believing that the whole body of the adverse party are a band of villains and demons. Foreigners complain that the English are the proudest nation under heaven. Perhaps they too have their share; but, be that as it will, general charges against bodies of men is the fault I am writing against. It must be owned, to our shame, that our common people, and most who have not travelled, have an irrational contempt for the language, dress, customs, and even the shape and minds of other nations. Some men, otherwise of sense, have wondered that a great genius should spring out of Ireland; and think you mad in affirming that fine odes have been written in Lapland 2.
This spirit of rivalship which heretofore reigned in the two universities is extinct, and almost over betwixt college and college : in parishes and schools the thirst of glory still obtains. At the seasons of football and cock-fighting, these little republics re-assume their national hatred to each other. My tenant in the country is verily persuaded that the parish of the enemy hath not one honest man in it.
I always hated satires against woman, and satires i See Nos. 81, 265, 319.                   2 gee Nos. 366, 406.